The A morous Gallant. 


ho bad a Miſtris lovely, fair and kind, 
She gave him all — to content his mind; 
But he unkind, when he had done his pleaſure, 


Would have forſaken this beloved treaſure: 

But by her charms, to Wife ſhe made bim take her, 
And now be ſwears he never will forſake ber. 

Toa pleaſant new Tune, called, Jexxy's delight; 


* 4.. 


p and pleaſant and wert, A vow' and thor 
ont — paſſion was cons! where beautp and 


fould ever ha be lot d. 
1 together J found, 


So eagerl flanes we et, ſweetly ſhcLook'd, andſoſweeely ſhe mod d. 
af” — — — _ , —_ I fancied new ſtrength with my joys to abound. 
her,the feal'd with a kan F02 the pleaſures 1 gave ſhe did doubly requite, 


of bliſs... By finding out eber new wars ta delight. 


But when that enjoyment had put out my fice, 
my ſtrength was decay d and my paſſion was done, 
e 
| d 
Oh lenny i Ivan date lone in tat | 
Foz beauty enjoped turns love to diſdain, 
But when ſhe percetv'd that mp flames were expic v, 
and J fo2 a while was quite dead with delight, 
She never left killing till my heart the had fir d. 
while J had not the power to depart from her ſight, 
Py Deareft quoth tHe you quickly are cloi'd, 
Ho ſoon fo: to leave what you ſweetly enjop'd. 


Such pzetty kind wozds and her languiſhing eycs, 
did tempt me again to encourage my flame, 
Thoſe charming imbzaces my thoughts vid ſurp2ize, 
— — me wich panting to Die in the ſame. 
But the Death was ſa ſweet, and ſo eaſte my pain, 
Sweet Ienny ſaid 3 let me Die once again. 


As thus we ſat dallying on the Bank-ſive, 
our loves overwhelm*d with a paſſionate jop, 
we by a friend were eſpi'd, 
his pꝛeſence with fear did our ble deſtrey: 
Dh Jenny ſaid J we are undone by this Pan, 
Let's flie from this danger out of ſight if we can. 
The pꝛetty ſweet Nimph with fear all amaz'd, 

ſtood affrighted, yet her ſeuces the ſoon did regain; 
But ſmitten with love on ſweet Jenny he gaz, 

and beg d on his knees that ſhe there would remain, 
Oh let not my pꝛeſence diſturb you oz J. 
If that you fezlake me with love J ſhall Die. 


Oh let ms but kiſs that white hand and Je ſwear, 


by the powers above that i le never diſcover, 
Let not pour beſt friend pour pꝛeſence fozbcar, 

foz I like himſelf am a deſperate Lover: 
But give him pour hand and let's frolick all thꝛee, 
My humour with his and with yours doth agree. 
His vow being made then Ie any reply d, 

if that you our ſhame and my hluſhes cone cal; 
Foz J have been faulty it can't be deny d, 

but p2ap don t our ſecret folly reveal ; 
Chen let us be merry ſince the danger is paſt, 
J am not the firſt no2 J ſhall not be che lat. 


Chen merrilp, merrily, let's take our war, 

where Hymen ſhall tye us in Parri:ge ſecure, 
And that we be fruicly hel heart 'p Pay, 

my conftaney to thee ſhall ever endure. 
And though J have trangreſs d befoze I was thy wife; 
Pet i'le be thy ſweet Jenny all daps of mp life, 
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